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6^0 ( !5rreTT LD^liuC^ijLb. 

90 ilonar #l.KUL(ffi006fil 90 <#lrEJ<S^OT)^U UlTIT^gJ. 
i#lrEjiK^^ldrr sufrojgjcrfl® @(0<?d) ^LpisrrffieqLh 
^L.fir^^luj(i«64i£i ^0,s^^l- uffeoiffuuCoffQcOGiiT ffirr^ffietfloT 

One afternoon, a little red bird saw a lion 
with a bushy green tail, as green as the forest. 


^lrwawjj^eai dUenrs™ | 5 





(Lp65TL| ^©D^LjGSun'G’O ^[flsjrTSJT LDjbgyLD 

^LpcsrrOT ©jit £ 5i so @(ijeiSl urrrt^^lebcsiso. 
^Irsiasg^eiiT eunsinso* «6mrfla>rrLli_frLDd) umTftgj 
(7^gl*Q l g;n'£55ri^0js^ @0©ffl (FrBGajirffuuLLi—gi. 

The bird had never seen anything 
so unusual and so pretty. 

Just looking at it made her happy. 
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“^lr&j«GLD...ilrsj<5(pLD! a_ggr£ff)i£BU-LU eurTsb 
ejreisr uffanff j£lrp£$G\) a-OTcn'^]?’’ 

G«ilu§i @06iJl: 

dflr4j<sa)gj*0 00efiluS1e5T Qlditl£1 Ljifliuefilebsf)©). 

@0gS 1 Q©jmjLDG6UT ^ffGlffrroSI cr(LpuLSl<9iQ«rr6injnq-0a;J5ln)§j 
ct£5t ^IraiffiLD ^£516 bt^^§i. ctsbtGgu, @0©Sl®niLiu urriT^gj 

L|65T£5I65)i5 Q<ytLJ£|j|. L%)@, c51§J y,«<5GTT 

y,;5j£l0JB;S ©Jiucfileb ^fpraj^ijQffeiiTrDgi. 

“Lion, Lion!" she said. 

“Why is your tail so green?” 

The lion didn’t understand the bird’s language. 

He thought she was simply chirping. 

He smiled at her and wandered down to 
a field of orange flowers. 
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U@ajgj 2_06MSr(5im^6lRJri_ <£)[EJ«£6miFjU 

urrrT^^ffi) ©(ijeffl. CoLOgtiLD ^pas# «#1 ibj*u) y,<5<ssifl6ijT 

eufTffeJDCBranuj (ipsiTisuOTipLj urrffpajffij. 

i51p@, ^IriiasLD UL-i—niby, j.#)a>6ir>eTT 
iSli^pgj cSIcBien'tjjmii.iueiopu urmppajj, 
<sciim_^uSlGb, <£1rii«Lb (giflujesr LDOTrcpp 

CoLDii)@^^lOT)ffuSld) Qiugjajrrffi 
pi—pgl Q<?6Bifr)6ir!^u urrffg>a>|jj ©(pefil. 

The bird watched him roll and sniff 
and chase butterflies, 
then slowly walk west with the setting sun. 
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dilp©. @«n<5ft@erT gj«nLpfB§| 

Qffsijrp LDCDpjrs^j (SufTSBT§|. 

@ot>.s<k© c ^j0.£la) 2_<sTren @0 idij-^^Ig) 
a_L_ffifTft^§jQ<srreOTn_§i ©0efil. Lu^iuu^iqLb 6^0§L.6iDaj 
#lrejffi^^)65T ujemffjSlp euiremGOu urrrf<$<K t ^,«nffLJi_iLl.Lg|j. 

^enrrrcu, ^pp©^ dilp© ilisjasui 
©ema;*© QeuGifKSiu eurrefilebewco. 

And disappear into a cave. 

The bird waited on a tree nearby. 

She wanted to see the lion's green tail again. 

But the lion did not come out of the cave, 


( [ flrFiiiffi,<#j^phPT tSj&TBdsLiiltib ®06frl | 9 




<K65M_<fluSl£b, c^ri)3><5@0GlSl LD7S<£I65>6 TTu 51 q) 

6^0 ^Lp^rrew a«.®l< 3 ;L.iq.uj§j. ffiasiB^uurTa; 2 _cttgtt 
«^H«® n.L_iq.Gb u@d&g> <g>0efl1 @764(0157 
f5Llff^^l(7rijc56ineiTU umr^^uicf- a_jr)rij^lu(SuiT6Br«|. 

so the bird made herself a soft nest 
and slept through 
the warm starry night 
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LDffynjlTSTT <9>rrar>GDuSlcb &>m ^Lpasrrarr surraneuft 

<$irfj)ffjlcb e&flajuiq. @anffi< 3 j@ QeuctfIGuj GuiTjs>3jj. 
^uGuiTgj <#lr5i<K^^lsijr euiTGogjafla @(0ffLb ujanff 
jSlp<$§l«($u u^lcurTffi c^,7<0* rSIp^^eb @0p£§]. 

ajujd)Qaj6ifluSlGb y,£$0r&£ y, a «g;ctfl ott ^,7(0* jSIpih, 

upp§jQ<srrarari40rB^ uLLmi^j^sseifleir ^,7(0* rglpih, 
(^rflujcBT CBldjd^Iq) Loeinppp QuiT(ii)Aj 
surrsBT^^lci) Qajrflp^ <=^>7(0® rijlpui. 

In the morning the lion came out, 
swishing his tail - 
which was no longer green, 
but orange as a flower, 
orange as a butterfly, 
orange as the setting sun. 
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“rflfSj<sCoLD...^lrii«RCoiD...” ^a=*ai@ij'6i5l6w C!u<fluj 00 effl, 

6urr6siGou uniT^gj ^ j^rflujuuL.©* Cffiilt-gj: 
“s_«i(Tgii6)r>L.uj cuiTri) <$m jSlro^^lcb iDrr^uSl0*<£lrDgj?’’ 

@ 0 efiluSl 6 itr GIlditl^I qrflwefiWbeina). 
rflrejaib L|fiiiTfi3r6ina5 Q^iij^gj. 
i51n)@, @0 ld«wcol£§j ^rf/JIff QffOTrpgi. 

“Lion, Lion!” the bird chirped, astonished. 

“Why is your tail so orange?" 

Again, the lion did not understand the bird. 

He smiled at herand climbed over the hill. 
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tfll&JiSUD, LD6<T> (*)*(§ WLDtil) 6£0 c-^LplDli foflf ^Tltk«UJU UfTfT^^^J. 

CUfTOT^^Isk SUL$J55)6IJ)2U(I!LIITG») 

g-lfl^booi facftlr IT jBCorfJIfQLDFTffi fff Qjfrlflfft& ffjl . 

«fflOCTT^§iu CSunuSl0^^ ili*j«Lb ^CTonswififleb ^{Draj^la 
<95rrd) njcmeBT^a&gji. ^0^15610^^ @0®S1 S\thi&{h,m$8> 
«€U 6 ifl^§ii» Qffirr6wriif0iB^^j. r 5 rT«iT(Lpu^cTSlcb 
cSHjBgiff rflriiaii) LnetneouSIdu LDgiJu««^^la) ^)n)r&i^l 

sjssTSjj 0Cff)<s«@^ ^l0ii)LSlujgj. 

and up the mountain to a deep blue lake 
beneath a bright blue sky, 
where he soaked his tired paws while 
the bird watched nearby. 

At the end of the day the lion climbed 
back down the mountain, 
over the hill, and home to his cave. 
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@(5<aSlliJU) «lltH.uSl0IB^ LDIJ^§|<K0^ ^|01 OlS1uJ§J. 

cS^sirp @rrs4, <^jgj ilr&iassjansju 
ufbri51iL|Lb ^i^guOTiLiu ^rT^srrSIfD 
qj it 6m cd L i urrjnjlLqLD crewreMfl eflluj/s^p. 

The bird settled down in the tree, 
wondering, as the sky darkened, 
about the lion and his orange tail. 
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^jjeurrrd), LDpnjrrsrr asrremGouSleb suit go 

.^[ngj-s rfjlrr)5>i§l6b ^cbemco. ^Iraja^^ieiiT eurrdjpcifla 
(§(g>ffLi) LSl^asrrffuMTssT <Siinms>&!im jScoiglrTjLb Gutted 

LUfrr5iuSl0^^§j. ^LDnii! <flr&j«SLr> 

LD6m6Dlfi^t0]5^ c^LpLUrrCUT (qTlflllSlcb ffifTOJASCmGrT 
j56m65T*ffi ^iorfij<£lujGu[T§| uiTiT3>5j <^Ga> jf>GDrfilfDLi>. 

But in the morningthe lion's tail was no longer orange. 
It was as blue as a the brightest blue sky, 
blue as the deep mountain lake where 
he’d soaked his paws. 
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.£)[&]« Cold!" ereisrp <Sff<9T«@ijc6l6u G><kl.l_ 
@0€ifil«@ @0 ffjsC^asib 6T(Lpr5^p. 

“^luGufTp s_€srp surra) OTUU4 j£lrr)a><£lef)l0j5p 

j§o)j§lfi)LDrr« LDrrrfjliujjj? ^GIujottsot icrB^lijcurT^iLirr?’' 
creiiTp C«siiefll <3«ili_p @06ifi1. 

"Lion, Lion!” the bird chirped, enchanted, 

"How did your tail change from orange to blue? 

Are you a magician?” 
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<#lfsj<siij @0GiSlGimjJu urrrT^p L|OT65T6in<5 Qffijjajgj. 

drip®, <^i§J Qjmflu ULpr5j<seir rfjlsmjDrijSj 

Qs=4«6tfld) ^fT)r&/^l pi_r5^gi|. 

^smsu, ^LparTsuT £1 .kul) CWrTiflu uLpfiiffieiT. 
^sjrrr®), <^sin<su LjcifluurTffi @0p£sar. 

The lion just smiled and ambled over to a bush 

full of shiny red berries. 

They were beautiful berries, but very sour. 
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“<£lr£l«(pLO...'' GTCTTiS ^S^Sj^prcSlo) ^OTJLpgigi @0GlS)li5l6W 

^}0ibi51u urnT£s>a>| dflrejaiLb. 

“®I5^ QfffTfflu ULprSJ«6TT fflTLJLSlglCU^flJ^U L|eifluUIT« 
2_SrT(51T65T. ULplEJffieTT f56ifTjp!TffiU LJ(J£><S@L£l6U6in(J' 

j§ eym sn.i u gji ?” 

OTfflFTfp @ 06 lSluSl 6 isT QlXlITL^I LJffltUrT* 

£lrii«Lb L|dFr€sren<£ 

“Lion," the bird chirped, making a face, 

"these berries are still too sour to eat! 

Why don’t you pick them when they are ripe?” 

The lion just smiled, 
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£)nij.K5>g)<gi@« @06filuSle5r Olditl^I LjifliLiefikuGinso. 
^airngiiii) LSlU|-£$0r5a5gj. 

LD^IiLiCpajemcn (y>(^>«a; .DniiffiLb Qffiriflu 

ULpr51«6B16TT U|§i^§l*QffifT6Mr40rb^§|. 

@0cfil ^0^iei) (^rfliUffirrfB^I 

0fil6ff>^«6ff)®rr« Q<®rr^^l«Q«fT6irariq.0^^gj. 

thinking how much he liked the bird’s chirping company. 

All afternoon the lion picked berries 
while the bird nibbled sunflower seeds nearby. 





6^0 £L_ 6 bigij, ilr&iasp^ldn arraSIsi) (iperr @^^liu(Surr§j 
@06iSl ^ecrgi ah.rT6inLDiLiiT€5r ^coaircb (LpsTTemerra 

iSlp@, @ifku£BT LD6mpu_jii) Gpijiii surspgj. 

^IrBJffiii) a>65r ffijirejneo G^ujuiq. psinnE)) Q<?rrd)661 

efilesiL- Quppgj. iS 1 p@ ^eur§) @ 6 o< 95 .K@a> ^(t^ldlSIlu^j. 

Once, when the lion stepped on a thorn, 
the bird pulled it out for him. 

At sundown, the lion swished his tail good-bye 

and returned to his cave. 
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@0©S) LI)l3'^^l05l0pp ^l0lblSlUJ§l. 

cSHsirp. (Lp(Lpa>« @06fil*@ <#lrBJ«p^l6rr 

GuiTGUGauLiprSliiJ ueo (2<5CTT6£il«6rr cr(LprB^OTr. 

‘inppuciT arreocoauSlGO «una) srp^ 

r^lpp^lcb LDrTr5luSl0*0(£!iDn'?’ creiiTp G!«6TT6i&l«R0 
® 0 p§} ffifliLirrear u^lcb «£lsff)i _«<55 Geuemr^GlLoear efil 0 ibiSluj§|. 

The bird settled down in her nest. 

She wondered what color the lion’s tail 
would be in the morning. 

She wished he would answer her questions. 


&rh}&g$6m @6Eittsi51eci ^swears. <a>0e0 I 21 



^lua-Qq-sisrp, ^^eiSlcb ^prreueifl* ffirrpp Gft£liugjj. 

@14. j|i)Lq-g>£gj. uSlenrsura) CleuLUj. L£>£mjT)rij£iaj]. 
^rraSld) Quujg ^uiTLDSoLpiiSlcb @0sfiluSleifr 
«ru@ ^SH4.0§J« Q<?ffi)60UULl.L_§J. 

During the night a storm came, 

Thunder crashed and lightning flashed, 

Rain swept away the bird’s nest. 
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iDemLpi ff£aj£6if)£>«G<95Li_ <#liaj«Lb s_uqit 1 ^. 10 rra> 
@ot)<kot>ujg]&1l_($i QaieiflGiLi sujjsjp. 

fffbpLb ^fTLD^lajffirriDcb fljfreSl GTffilujp, 

@0©S1 U§JfcJ<£!uSl0J5£ ^U^OT)£BU UfTfT^^gJ. 

@06iSI uiu^^ld) irj{gli&j^l<$ Q<5iT6oiTin.0r5^gj.. 

Hearing the noise, 

the lion rushed out and reached up into the tree 
where the bird crouched, shivering and scared. 
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£ 1 i£j<s 5 ld ($ 06 filOT)U_is> gffft^lftQajneirer© <£CSy} @pr^j<^liLi§j. 
($0©Sl©nuj u^^lFj'iniTa;* QajfTeror^QffSBripgy. 
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He lifted her down 
and carried her into his cave, 





<#lr5i«^^l6ifr (a^i rr* @0jB<5fij. 

Gmgiliii euCTsrsOTTLCiLiLDrTffisijuj ^0f5^gj. 

a_L.i_|fiiff *6urT<5GTT ^saiCTT^^IgjjLD suKniremjr 

^®Sliu[Ei«STrrreb ^oinijffirfl&ffiuuLii^rijeiear, 

The cave was warm and colorful. 

The walls were filled with pictures, 
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JjiiiJX 


*tVi unir? n 


■4AU 


Ttirnm 


lmirtt; 


Wtfiitml 


Uff6ff)«?(£)p l s <s>rr(£i, ,^17(65* suarorararu y,<ffiffisrr, 

(glfllUSiST LD6?DpLL|LD LDneiDGOGpiJffi <XITL_£I, 
LSlrjffiiTffLDrrCTT j^GOGurrsarii), 

9© jScoifiljD 5rrfl crcbeorrCLD. 


green forests, orange flowers, 
butterflies, sunsets, 
a bright blue sky, 
and a deep blue lake. 
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'#)rEia>CSLD...#liij«Gu)r srear njj <^a=**@ijo5lGu Gu^Iuj 
@0effl LD<€l^pff^l ^anLppsj), 

‘sruui£|. j§)pp |^6filujrBj®eiT <gar><£<K@ETT cuppesT?" 

CT65Tj rfl(6J<Sp^lL-Li> GffiL-L-SjJ. 

@0©SluSl6irr Qlditl£ 1 L|fflujiTp iirii«Lb ilfflpp§). 

^rai@ s£(ftj 4larorarorp$a) <#la;uL|ri}lp Q^riiflu ULpijffLb 

an eu« ffiuuL it|»0pp gy. 

<£ 1 isi<bli), peuTgi currebpaffi* @( 0 ffpana> 

(Lp«^l CT^lppgl, 

LSIp©, <=£ipp« @0®ffliiSlgBT e^sfilujpatip 

ff*SUlfla) SUOTMjpajSiJ. 

“Lion, Lion!” the bird chirped, delighted. 

“How did these pictures get here?" The lion smiled, 
dipped his tail into a bowl of shiny red berry juice, 
and painted a picture of the bird, 
chirping on a berry bush. 
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€£G&}uJLii SUG!T)ijr5§lQa!n'6!i!n‘lq.0fB^GufT§] 
@0GlSI 6^0 UITL.(5llj LJITU).UJft|. 

The bird sang while he painted. 
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Gadiefil creB}g&iL|ib (5«L-«nLDa> 
#l6Br6ur<»@06iSl @0 ^iLparran urril©u umq.uj$|. 

Ljm_fciS)6b <£UOTtsr6MrF5J«S(6TF|Lb @^ffffiGO(Lpii) i£l[j'iX)iSuSl0r5^fflir. 
@^(i)0(y>635F @ii)U3rr^lffl ^0 Lj^liy, 

^ei^flcDLDiLUTSsr urTi_6inco* (S«LlL^ld)6«nco, 
§$m&888 ) 8}8)eins > G«u_l_ ^lijaLD ^rgG^irffii) <^6triL.jB^§l- 

^©^JSITOT ffifTSBlGO, LjlLIQ) «L_[T>Jj| @0JB^6§I- 

She sang a song without any questions, 

full of color and joy. 

The lion had never heard anything 
so unusual and so pretty. 

Just listening made him happy. 

In the morning, the storm was past. 
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The world shone fresh and bright. 
The lion's tail was berry red : 
and the little bird knew why. 
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She sang her happiest song 
and wondered 

what the lion would paint that nigl ii 


fllrhJWPi/llf.ni ■■ *,n ■n.i.’ilM ■ | 31 


®«>$6 q-as^iow i 

%rnr a^s^rr 


C^bmi^eoii) LDibpib £ii5ly? (Si^tu ©©eima^laerfleb) 

qffiir.iptr. esa. fe^nfeieatr eixx ^oua Mroq 


27489 

| fiUSCTJTL m&i 

30 r i 

27495 

$ tifi -fc \f\l if jil | Qapsb rflsbeunemifiCTr 

30 □ 

27493 

EftilL 4^8 1 udottSuit e6u 

30 1 1 

27490 

knji/dhii | tBwKEjjrr e6u 

30 n 

27496 

: V)II... l n MI +11 frill.* i l JjiJ, U)lli^| iT4 



LDrTiT<B©3nrn u<Bsnft t *nL dfau 

30 E 1 

27491 

^MlTCfll *l|f Uf vM‘ Ifl lJiUlkt j H>fTJ7®£1gL ffl&QJCTU tilgeDjCTT 

30 

27492 

1 JB^rrCEeu CS^rnTLewr 

30 ] 

27494 

llijVIS | i^flrLDrr^n 

30 1 


$«)$a 2 


^iM4r \ 

30 ! 

rfiifi WHiijfj ijhfmiH | Loa^ujn dlQp-eif^i 

30 1 

mii Hil it 

| g>nG\ui\ 

30 

Moi^h v^fcuM JUhiii j er€6ffn gtaCSeueuewr 

30 

NfflikM Mit* I iDmTtenrfl u(Berr4, ^(iL drcro 

30 

tfl .fi&tldO | LDGOTCEgn eSu 

30 C 

b*jjf iiiTh ji'ii A^i'nlluiiti | fbLrrtBco CS^rmLeBr 

30 

h J|^l ht !)iL liKij ip i iii>ii7 | ^fTecrffem 

30 [" 



